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Come on, Buddy, Quit being A BAG-of-BONES Weakling like I was 



YOU Can do ALL I did! 



MINUTES OF 
.ÍUN A DAY' 



II gained 25 Terrific LBS. of HANDSOME 
JPOWER-PACKED MUSCLES all over' 
II improved my HE-MAN LOOKS 1000% 
II WOn NEW STRENGTH ' 



1* ** 



for money-makíng work! 
for WINNING at all SPORT: 



i P<Uf 
Win 

s I just 
did! 



WOn NEW POPUIARITY KffifKffir s 




L Ičyií-XSH. JÍ^RS_and_pOU4í!S!! 



Mail Coupon in Time for FREE offer and PRIZES! 
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ROďCy' LANÉ. 
■ŽECRBT MAR6HAL, 
F1GHTS FOR LAW 
AMD ORDER IN 
ACTION-PACKED 
WEŽTERN THKILLERé. 



ATHE1LLING "SÁGA OP 
THE WE6T FILLED WITH 
FA-ST MOVING ACTION 
IN THl<S 6TORY OF„ 

-J3EVENGE" 




ROCKY LANE'S LIFE <ň IN , 
GREAT DANGER. ANO ONL.V 

FATE CAN PREDICT THE: 
OUTCOME OF H13 ADVENTURES 

JSEVĚNGE" 




The following outstanding mogoiifiei OTS eaiily identified 
on their co.er> by the wordí A CHARLTON PUBLICATION 
ATOMIC MOUŠE * BADGE OP JUSTICE * BLUE BEETLE * COWBOY LOVE * COWBOY WEST- 
ERN * DANGER ond ADVENTURE * FUNNY ANIMALS— MERRY MAÍLMAN * GABBY HAYES * 
HOT RODS ond RACING CARS * LASH LoRUE * MONTE HALE * MY LITRE MARGIE • ROCKY 
LANÉ * SIX-GUN HEROES * SOLDIER ond MARINĚ * SPACE ADVENTURES— ROCKY JONES, 
SPACE RANGER * SWEETHEARTS * TEX RITTES * Thts li SUSPENSE + TRUE LIFE SECRETS * 
TV TEENS— DON WINSLOW of the NAVY * W1N-A-PRIZE * ZOO FUNNIES. NYOKA. JUNGLE GIRL 
•i ii mode fo insure thot these comlc magoiines csntain the highest quality of wholesoma entertomment. 




VvíjEN AMAN WHOSE 
DAVS ARE NUňrtSEREQ 
DECIDES ON HIS STKÁN SE 
WACASEE REVENGc, ROCKV 
LANÉ FIWD& HIS LIFE [S 
IW <5(?EAT DAN<3ER / 



UB/EŇGB, 

CHAFTC&ONE- OUTLAW KUSE 









P MWíE DUST, BLfcCK ^ 
l d&CK J tF I KMOW SLICK 
r ROGERS. ne'u_ BE 
^ MAKIN© TRACK& 

M otrr of tdwn for 

HkTWE W1LLS í. _^ 
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HOLD IT, SLlCK — THI& 
TME iTS"A SHOWDOWN .' , 
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ON i INT«E DOCTOR'5 OFFICE — 



SLICK ROSER& IS 
OEAD, ROCKY— BUT . 
IT WA5N*T YOUR BÍ.OW.' 
WW EXArAlNATION SHOW5 
HĚ D1EO OP A LUNS 

cowDmoN .' i oowt 

KNOW MOW H£ LMSD 
THiS LONS WlTH ITÍ 
HE'S BEEN A MISHTY 
S1CK MAN FOR 
MONTHS i 



I REOÍON HIS i_ 
BAO-UVlNe 
CAUGHT UP WfTW 
HlíA WMÍLE HÉ 
WAS IN HlDiN©, 
DOC! SUCK ROS- 
ERS ANO SOME 
OF HI5 PA1_5= 
WERE SAieHTY 
BAp ACTOR»Í 




I NEARLV NABBEP ROGER5 
ANO HIS PAL5 ON THE BIS- 
WELL BANK ROBBERY 
MONTHS BACK í SUT THEY 
SLIPPEP AWAY i I HEARP 
SINCE THEV SPUT UPAMD 
8ECAME ENEMIESi 
ROGERS AP<=ARENTLY 
SEPT THEGOLD 




l'LL BE GETTlN© , 
TO THE POST 
OFFICE NOWj OOCl 

I WAMT TO FINP 
OUT WHAT ROSERSy 
WAS UPTO.' 






I'LL COUNT THIS ©OL.D AND KEEP ITAT 
THE OFFICE í l'VE 60T TO HGURE OUT 
WHICH OPKOQBR& VICTIMS IT RISHT- 

FUIXV BELOMG& TO .' 
MEANWHILE, WIRE 
THE CHIEF WAB5HAL 

IW DAWSONl THAT 

I HÁVE IT 1 
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HE MARSHAU5 V 




DFFiCE, EH?I'LU 
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SIT STARTEC> 




RiSHTAWAÍr' í 






ÍAE33E SLICK 






*, WROTE THE 
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REDSOTHEtfESEFOeE 
TEK AND TDOK THE 
SOLD i SUT HE WOWT 
KEEP (Ti I KNOW 

HIS hide-out; 

l'LL GIT HIÍA 
THERE .' 




viny fli»/' 

«SEND FOR THE NEW 




^COLORTELEVISION SÍT 

*OMPLETE WiTH 8 ROLLS /&Wj 




FLUB-ň-DUB 



DILLy DALLY 



Ir díl, Ihe 8 rotls ol 4 colof film molte lip 104 dífferent 
piclurej ót Howdy Doody and hit friendsl DorTl woifl 
Moil iho coupoi immediotely with only i 1 . Your »l win 
ba lení poilpoid. No C.ODV For Conodion ond fot- 
*>gn orden — send SI. 50 money ofd«f Sofisfoclion 
guaromeed oi relurn i»t for tulí f»fur>d. 



Josefy C o ni ptw y, »■*». « * 

1472 Broodwoy • N»w Varii 3b. N.T. 
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DEAD SHOT 



TWO MORE guns let go. 
Bang! Bangf Bang! Whhhizzzzzzz! 
Buzz Tricklin ducked the flying bullets and 
laid spurs to his cayuse. He risked a glance 
back, The sherifE of Necktie Rim and his 
deputy wererťt far behind. Buzz groaned. He 
was an expert shot, but there wasn't any use 
answering fire when he had to turn on a buck- 
jg ing horše. It looked like the beginning o£ the 
en d — the end being a cheap funeral at the ex- 
pense of the county. Buzz was almost sorry 
t he'd busted into that bank in Necktie Rim. Not 
. for a long time had he had such a close brush 
with the law. But he didn't think the Sheriff 
had got more than a slight look at him. 
More shots came whistling by. 
Clunkf 

The last bag of gold Buzz had taken from 
the bank hit the ground behind him. His horše 
immediately responded to the lightened load. 
Within minutes he drew out of range, pulled 
up_ behind a rock and waited. There was a 
thunder of hoofs as the Sheriff and his deputy 
shot by. Buzz immediately took off in a dif- 
ferent direction — toward Thunderstone. 

He was surprised to find it a faírly large 
town. He hitched his cayuse to a rail outside 
the saloon and walked up the steps. At the en- 
trance he paused, looking over the swinging 
doors, sweeping the room. No, he knew no one 
inside. It was a quiet crowd, mostly nesters 
and ranch hands. 

He strode up to the bar. 
Beside him, two well-dressed men were talk- 
f ing about money. Buzz instantly pricked up his 
i,ears. He needed money. All he Mad left was a 
fifty-cent piece. 

"I don't trust thosé men we hired for 
guards," one man saíd. "But the bank ihip- 
rnenťs got to get to the county capital. Too 
bad we haven't got Dead-Shot Burns around 
to keep an eye on the gold." 
The other nodded vigorously. 
"Only honest man I ever heard of. But Dead- 
Shoťs up in Nevada. Nevěr came down thís 
way. If he did, I'd give him a job keepihg an 
eye on our gold shipments at any price he 
askedl" 




"Little guy, wasn't he?' The first asked. 
"Nevěr saw him myself." 

"I nevěr did either, but he had a reputation. 
Short little feller, handle-bar moustaches. Al- 
ways chewed tobacco." The second man heaved 
a sigh. "No use, we'll háve to ship the gold 
anyway." 

A bright light burst suddenly in Buzz Trick- 
lin^ brain. He looked covertly at himself in 
the bar mirror. What he saw was a short man 
with handlebar moustaches, tough as nails. 
Buzz hated chewing tobacco, but he saw a 
packaged container down the bar. Sliding down 
he bought a chaw, stuffed it in his mouth and 
took his pláce again. 

"Beg pardon, pardner!" Buzz said, deliber- 
ately bumping into the first man he'd heard 
talk. He raised his hat politely. "Buy you a 
drink!" He put out his hand. "My name's 
Dead-Shoť Burns. Just got into town!" 

The other and the man beside him raised 
their eyebrows. 

"Dead-Shot Burns did you say?" 

"Yep," Buzz acknowíedged, chewing his to- 
bacco with a fair imitation of enthusiasm. 
"Heard things were pretty bad down in Thun- 
derstone and Necktie Rim country. Came down 
to see if I could help." 

In two minutes he had a job. 

The two bank ofíicials — Mr. Keriýon and Mr. 
Trapper — took Buzz right down to the bank. 
They explained the sítuation to him. All he 
had to do was keep an eye on the gold and on 
the two hired guards, convoy the gold to the 
county capital and see it safely deposited. 

"Y.ou mean you can't trust 'em?" Buzz asked, 
shocked, whispering behind one hand. 

"Can'1 trust anybody around here," Mr. 
Trapper replied, careful not to b« overhesrd. 
"We pay our hired guards wt-U, but I've nevěr 
heard of tht man yet who could carry fifty 
thousand in gold and not reckon his chances for 
running away with it." He paused and bowed. 
"Except you, of course, Dead Shot!" 

Fifty thousand dollars ! Buzz smiled in- 
wardly. His pian was clear. Since he was keep- 
ing an eye on the shipment, all he had to do was 
wait until a suitable spot was reached, then go 



for his hog-legs. 

The shipment was taken down to the Sher- 
iff's office, sealed up officially, witnessed and 
then slung in gold-packs over the saddle horn 
of a pack horše. 

Buzz made for his own nag. 

"Slap saddle, boys," he called to the two 
hired guards, an eye on their Winchesters. 
He'd háve to be mighty careful to keep them 
from whipping the deadly rifles around at 
the wrong time. 

"Wait a minuté," Mr. Kenyon said, as the 
group stood outside the Sheriffs office. Two 
men were riding hard down the strěet, 
b The Sheriff of Thunderstone grinned. 
\ "Thaťs Sheriff Basby of Necktie Rim!" 
■' Buzz Tricklin's heart gave a sudden leap. 
His eyes swerved from side to side. Then he 
remembered that Basby hadn't got more than 
a perfunctory glance at his face. He reekoned 
he was safe. 

Basby came up with his deputy and ex- 
plained. It seemed they'd both been chasing a 
bank robber all the way from Necktie Rim. 
Somewhere along the way they'd lost him. Had 
anybody seen a lobo with larceny in his eyes? 
Nobody had. 

"Sorry to hurry you boys," Mr. Trápper said. 
"But you'd better be on your way. That gold 
has got to get where iťs going, fast." 

"Reckon we'll ride along," Sheriff Basby 
Sáid. "Keep you company and be extra pro- 
tection." 

Buzz Tricklin got on his cayuse. He was 
feeling like the last stages of a deadly illness. 
All his fine plans had dissolved into thin air. 
Handling two bank guards was tough enough, 
but with a Sheriff and a deputy thrown in, he 
couIdn't see his way clear to get that fifty 
thousand in gold. For an instant he was 
tempted to really play at being Dead Shot 
Burns for a couple of weeks and earn some 
honest money. But he shuddered at the 
thought. 

The convoy rode out of town. Buzz kept his 
eyes on the Sheriff who rode in front of him. 
Sheriff Basby, he concluded, was a wary 
character who had an itchy trigger finger for 
badmen. The samé went for the deputy who 
rode behind, with the two bank guards and the 
pack horše. Buzz kept his mouth shut and 
thought how hard it was for a bank robber who 
only wanted a chance to earn a little dishonest 
rnoney. 

About five miles from the county capital they 
entered a narrow gorge. Buzz sat discon- 
solately on his cayuse as the convoy rattled 
through. When they got to the other side, they 



had to ride through a stand of thick píne." 
Suddenly he heard a hoarse shout and a thud 
of hoofs. 

"They got my gun!" Basby's deputy yelled. 
"They got the pack horše! Stop 'em!" 

So the bank guards had been crooked! Buzz 
wasn't excited at the thought. Then the Sheriff 
looked back and yelled. 

"Gun 'em down!" 

Buzz looked at the Sheriff sourly. After all, 
why should he get mad at a couple of fellow- 
operators. Vaguely he even wished them good 
luck. Then, just as they passed him, thunder- 
ing by, one of them side-swiped his head with a 
gun butt. Buzz saw stars for an instant. After 
■ that he saw red. , 

The Sheriff was firing, but too slowIy.With 
the pack horše in tow, the two renegade guards 
were getting away, high, wide and handsome. 4 
Coolly, Buzz drew and fired. He fired only 
four times. Two hundred yards away, the 
fleeing men drew up and stopped. Men can't 
ride horses when both arms háve bullets in 
them! 

"Good shootin'!" the Sheriff commented, as, 
with the two renegade guards attended to ahd 
tied upon their horses, they proceeded again 
toward their destination. "What did you say 
your name was?" 

"Dead Shot Burns," Buzz remarked. He was 
figuring how, with the odds cut down he coald 
grab the money. 

Then he looked up into the muzzle of Sher- 
iff Basby's guns. Basby's deputy rode up 
behind him and silently lifted his hog-legs 
out of their holsters. 

"You got me wrong, Basby!" Buzz began, 
his spině icy. 

"No I haven't," Basby said. "If you're Dead- 
Shot Burns, I'm a cottonwood tree!" 

"I just proved I was, dídn't I?" Buzz asked 
desperately. "Knocked off those two hombres 
at two hundred yards, didn't I?" 



.. 



1 

DEAD-Shot Burns couldn't hit the side * 
of a 



mountain at fifty pačes with a * 
gun," the Sheriff said grimly. "Hě got that 
nickname just for a joke. What he was really 
known for was his honesty. You look a little 
like Dead Shot, but when I saw you shoot 
those owl hoots I knew you couldn't be." Basby 
leaned closer. "But come to think of it, pard- 
ner, IVe seen you somewhere — this afternoon, 
for instance, high-tailin' it out of Necktie 
Rim!" 

Buzz sighed, He could see the bars in his 
cell already! 

THE END 



ROSERS MUST HÁVE SENT 
THREE LETTERSi ONE TO 
TEX. TANKER, WHCW l<VEAL- 
REAOY NABBED í 1T'S ONE 
OF THE OTHER TWO WHO 
HAS THE QOLD '. 



BV THE APPRESSES IN THIS 600K, 
R03ERS' THREELETTERS WENT 
TO THESE PLACES I ALL THREE 
ARE IN VARIOUS PART© OF THE 
HILL COUNTRY. AU LETTERS 
WERE mAILED AT ONCE, SOTHEY 
AU REACHEO THEIR DESTINA- 
' — THE SAME 



FI6URING ALL THREE VARMINTS 
LEFT THEIR HIDE-OUTS AT THE 
SAME TIME, NONE OF THEM 
COULD REACH MY OFFICE HERE 
BEFORE WISHTFALL ! i— 





RSCKON NOW 1'LLTIE THEM 
ONTO THEIR SADCT-ES, SET 
THE SOLC5 AND HISH-TAIL IT 
BACK TO TOWN i 




riTER THAT EVENINS, 6ACK 
Ikl RIVER6DSE-- 



ROSERS'Pt-AN OIOJ'T 
SUCCEED, AFTER AU. , DOC! «E 
FISURED HE'D HAV6 THE LA&T 
LAUGH i X WA& TO BE THE 
(AMBER ONE GOAT í 



J^^iiÉf 




MAKE A LAtlSH 
1NG EřTOCK OF 

justice, NO 

MATTER HOW 

de=.p- ; aKrety 

HE MAY TRY " 



THE <50U>£> 

&E1WG RE- 
TURNED TO T«E 
OWNERSr AND 
5UCK ROGERS' 
REVENGE, LIKE 
HiS VERV LIFE, 
WENT WRON© i 









HOWDY, PiRTNERS, 

BECBUSE I SBW BILL HOWAHP TOMY. HE'5 OUT OF THE HOSPITBL ANP 
F Sf LIN £. Flr " 5 " F """- E ,S "- »»<> ™N BETTER THAN THAT, HE'5 
LEBHNED SOMETMNS HE WON>T EVER FOB6ET. """""'.»«» 

TOU SEE, PBRTNERS, BUL HOYWRD WBS BLWBYS SORT OF A TOO- 
SMAHT-FOR-HIS-CWN-SOOP HOMBRE.HE NEVĚR BELIEVBD M U5TENWB 
TO WHAT OTHER F0LK5 WBHNED MM. BILI BLWBYS SSIP W wisiPTAFRIW 
OF mf HORŠE THňT LIVEP.THERE WASN'T A H0R5E HECOULWT HANDLE 
IN JIB-TIME.' WELL, NOW, SNY SEN5ISLE COWHAND KNOWS THAT A 
HORŠE POESN'T U5UBLLY TBKÉ TO A STRANSER RISHT BWBV. HE'SGOT 
TO SET TO KNOW YOU FIR5T. YOU'VE SOT TO TALK TO HIM, LET HM6WE 
TOU B GOOP LOOKINS OVER ANO THEN MBKE FRIENDS WITH HIM.BFTER 
THBT.WHY IT'S USUBLLY ALL RISHT. ™ 

BUT BILL HOWARO NEVĚR BELIEYEP IN THBT. WHEN HE SAW A HORŠE. 
HE L1KED, HE'D OO RISHT OVER-SLBP HIS NECK OR WITHERS, SOME- 
TIMES SWINS RISHT UR ON THE SBDPLE. SURE.I TOLD HIM MANY 
' TIMES, MY5ELF, NOT TO DO THBT. BUT HE KEPT ON OOINS IT, TUL THAT 
PAY. CY FRITCH HDP BROUSHT HIS NEW HORŠE INTO THE STABLES AN3 
BILL WENT IN TO SEE HIM. C1 SBID STAV BWAY TILL HE OETS TO KNOW 
YOU, BUT BILL DIPN'T LISTEN. HE WALKED RISHT UP TO THE HORSt WITH 
A ROUSH BNO REBPY AIR. NEXT THINS WE HNEWTHRT HORŠE W 
REAREP UP BNP AVOT FROM BILL. BUT BILL STILL CAME RTHImSnO 
THEN THE HORŠE SOT BNSRY. HE TRBMPLEP BILL HOWBRP PRETTY BAP 
BEFORe WE COULP PULL BILL FROM THE STABLE . IT WBSN>T THE HORSt 
THBT WBJ TO BLAME.HE WBS MORE FRK3HTENEP THAN ANtTHIftsVlT 
WAS BILL'S OWN FOOLISHNESS. 

l'VE 5EEN THE SBME THINS WITH SOME F0LK5 WRLKIN6 ALON6 
THE STREET. THĚY SEE A PERFECTLY STRANSE POS ANC I RUM rSmt 
UP TO HIM. IF THEY KEEP POINS THBT, THEY'LL MEET THE SAME WTE 
BILL HOWARD DIP. IT JUST DOESN'T MAKE SENSE 70 RU5H UP TO BW 
ANIMAL WITHOUT FIRST LETTINS.HIM SET TO KNOW YOU BNP MRHE 

™™i "j-12.1 92V 5ĚT 0N "O"' ""TNERS. THANRS AGBN FOR. AU 
THOSE 6RBND LET7ERS. SLACK JBCK BNP I SWE DO BPPRECIATE 
THEM. TILL NEXT MONTH.THEN, IT'S SO LONS BNP SOOD RIPINS/ 



&Č<*~>/&L,''*£L<_ 



LOOK, PEE D1CKEM5, WHERE 
THE DECLftRATION WflS ^ 
SISNEP )S NO SECRET.'- 

flNP IT*S NO 5ECHET THAT 
VOU'RE PUMB EITHER.V 




WE PON*T CflSH 1 I SHOULP 
CHĚCH5 ANO THEY/ HÁVE KNOWN 
DON'T SELI --^ BETTER THftN 
SOUP.' J TO COME IN HEBE.' 
I HATĚ THIS 
RESTAURANT, 

mimiJ 





THEN IT'IL <v BUT I WORK ON 
HÁVE TO COME ) ň 5LJPING PflV 
OUTOF VORE /SCflLE.'THE FIRSTi 
WEEK OF EVERY 
MONTH I GET 
FIVE DOLtfiR5,THE 
SECONP WEEK, TEN 
DOLLAR5 ANP THE 
7 WEEK I íi/i?£ 





maz. 

TŤ1 MINNESOTA 15, KHOWN 
U»AS THE STATE OF ^*< 
10,000 LAKES. '^g* 1 

[JTrue *Q FoJse^^B 



VČ^ET youR THlNKlNG CAP ON ANP TRV TO BEAT-THE 
T^ÍSUIZMASTEE,' SCOKE /OUCSELF AS. FOLLCTVS: S COERECT, 
\ EXCELLENT. -t COWZECT, VERV GOOP. 3COR2ECT, GOOP. 
fjfjf\ 2 COEgECT FAIg. I COEEECT, POOB. - 





fíj A MAUSOLEUM IS 
1-J AN OKMATE TOMS. 

[jTrue □ Falše -M 



0THE SNAKE SIVÉ? CAN- 
VON BETWEEN IPAHO 
AW OEESON 15 PEEPEE. 
TMAN THE 6EANI7 CANVON 



WOOPKW WILSON 
FOLLOWEP THECPOEE 

ROOSEVELT AS PEESIPEI 

OF THE U.S. 

QTrue QFalse 





U Faise 



7 sm05HVW 9NI* 2iOd d3WVN SVW 11 "3SWd '5 




and a 

BARREL OF 
LAUGHS 

ON EACH 
HILAMOUS PAGí! 



10* BOY A COPY ON YOUR FAVORITE NEWSSTAND 10* 



THE CÍ.WMS INSIDE TH1S BOX 
MU5T BE RUSHED TO THE 
OAWAS OFRCE (U DEJCTER 
COUNTY í TH«T IMPORTAWT 
AAISSIOW WAS BEEN SIVEWTO 
THE MWJ WHO CAN DO IT 
PFfrMVOWE CAM---WARSHAL 
LANÉ í 




AUD MOMENTS LÍTER, AS 
IÍOCKV RIDSS -niROUSH A 
"- liímaiU DE FIUE — 




NO A&TH6 RIS CAřŮŠE^S to -we 
SM*Kt> CUfttfE WHP.HF. DfcťffH ffÉňíUES 
Oin" ITS 6fcGt=R HANUŠ--- 





"fi&OAVENTS LATHf? I NO, O&WSON í ^ 

1 THE CLAIMS HÁVE 



VUH WIN, . 

fAARSHAL I 

&UT I STILL 
DON'T GET (T, 
VUH EWPTiEO 

THE BOX 
50MEWHERE, 

SH? 



REACHED DEXTER COttWTY 
SV NOW. ONW SHERIFP 
WEAO'S CARRYlNG THEMÍ 
WE Fl&LIRED YOU'P AňABUSH 
ME.AND EVEW IP YOU KILLEP 
ME, YOU WOULDWT MA.VE 




THE 5HERIFF AND I ARRAN.GED THS 
BIG 5END-OFF TO MOLEAD YOU 
THIEVING OUTLAWS I MOW START 
WALKIUG í BLACK. JACK DESERYES 
THE HOUOR. TO LEAD YOU 
YAvRMINTS IM ' 




9ka 



ICE A6AINf 
ROCKY A.ND 
HIS FAITHFOL 
5TEE0 HAV6 
TEAMED UP TO 
MAKK THE WE&T 
SAFE FOR. , 

oecewT folk»: 

FOLLOW 7HEIR. 

ADVENTURES 
CVERY MONTH 

w ROCKY 



LANÉ 



WESTERN i 



i IN THE WESTERN PART OF AMERICA A STRANSE 
TRlBE OF iNDIANS CALLED PUEBLOS EX/ST. 
THEY UVE IN ADOBE BUILDINGS THAT ARE 
MAPĚ OF CLAY BRICKS DRIED IN THE SUN. 





THE PUEBLOS HÁVE DANCES TO INVOKE 
ALL SORTS OF FAVORS OF THEIR GODS 
THE DANCE, SOMETIMES, IS A PRAYER 
FOR A GOOD CROP OF COLTS OR.PERHAPS. 
FOR A SUCCESSFUL SEASQN OF HORŠE T8ADIŇG. 



THE ADOBE DWELLING BUILT IN THREE 
AND FOUR TIERS CAN BĚ ENTERED BY 
CLIMBING LADDERS TO TERRACES 
AND ROOF AND THEN DESCENDING 
THROUGH TRAP DOORS. 




THE WOMAN'5 WORK CONSISTS 

MAINLV IN GRINDING MEAL BETWEEN 

■■. UTONEŠ. THE BAKING OF BREAD 

/*' BEEHIVE-SHAPED OVENS AND 

~HE RAISING OF THE CHILDREN. 




The Insult 
ThatTurned a 



CHUMP#CHAMP 
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The FlIHman, Dept. V-109, 5726 H. Broadway, Chicago 40, illiscis 



